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arms concealed; but the pope bade him search his palace, which he did;
and no arms being found, the pope said, " Thus have calumnies been
always employed against us." Half an hour after, the soldiers returned
and seized the pope, who lay sick on a couch near the gate of the church;
and Calliopas presented the clergy a rescript of the emperor, commanding
St Martin to be deposed as unworthy of the popedom. The clergy cried
out, " Anathema to him who shall say that Pope Martin hath changed
any point of faith, and to him who perseveres not in the Catholic faith till
death/' Calliopas, fearing the multitude, said, " There is no other faith
but yours; nor have I any other." Several of the bishops said, " We will
live and die with him." The pope was led out of the church into the palace
and, on the 18th of June, taken thence at midnight and carried in a boat
down the Tiber to Porto, where he was put on board of a vessel to be
conveyed to Constantinople. After three months' sail he arrived at the
isle of Naxos, where he stayed with his guards a whole year, being allowed
to lodge in a house. For a long time he was afflicted with a dysentery
and a loathing of food. When the bishops and inhabitants sent him any
provisions, the guards plundered them, and abused with injurious language
and blows those who brought him presents, saying, " Whoever shows any
kindness to this man is an enemy to the state." St Martin was more
afflicted at the injuries which his benefactors received than at his own
sufferings. He was brought to Constantinople on the 17th of September
in 654, and after much ill usage lay in a dungeon without speaking to
anybody but his keepers for near three months, from the 17th of September
to the 15th of December. In one of his letters he wrote as follows: " It
is now forty-seven days since I have been permitted to wash myself either
in cold or warm water. I am quite wasted and .chilled, and have had no
respite either upon sea or land from the flux which I suffer. My body
is broken and spent and, when I would take any nourishment, I want such
kind of food as is necessary to support me; and have a perfect aversion
and loathing to what I have. But I hope that God, who knows all things,
"When he shall have taken me out of this world, will bring my persecutors
to repentance."1 On the I5th of December he was examined by the
Sacellarius, or treasurer, in the chamber of that magistrate, in presence of
the senate which was then assembled there. He was removed thence to
a terrace, where the emperor might have a sight of him from his window,
and the Sacellarius ordered his guards to divest him of the marks of his
episcopal dignity. Then delivering him into the hands of the prefect of
the city he said, " Take him, my lord prefect, and pull him to pieces
immediately." He likewise commanded those that were present to anathe-
matize him. But not above twenty persons cried out anathema; all the
rest hung down their heads and retired overwhelmed with grief*
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